FROM    SEA    TO    SKY

slaves. How they managed to get these pillars into position, as
well as the enormous blocks of rock, remained a mystery to me.
The guide book conveyed little definite information as to the
actual origin of Baalbek, but it seems to have figured prominently
in the Crusades, when it was hastily converted by the Saracens
into a stronghold. But for these alterations and for the earthquake,
which further damaged it somewhere about 1880, there seems no
reason why it should not have remained intact till the present day.
Time and weather appeared to have made no impression on the
actual stone or marble pillars.

After leaving Baalbek, we rejoined the Damascus-Beirut road
and commenced to climb over the Lebanon, the pass being at a
height of 5,000 feet. We saw clean-looking, prosperous villages
with the usual white-walled houses and red tiles showing up
against the green of the pine trees, and all sorts of other shrubs
with here and there a fine cedar. Beirut itself is a typical Mediter-
ranean seaport town, the harbour full of shipping, an air of
prosperity everywhere and the usual smell.

I noticed the Nairn Garage, the owner of which had pioneered
the Goo-mile motor route through to Baghdad via Damascus and
Rutbah. At the moment he was away in America buying some big
Cadillacs to start a regular service, which came into operation
soon afterwards.

We stayed at the Grand Hotel d'Orient and had a most
welcome and refreshing bathe in real salt water instead of the
slmy Tigris. After returning direct by car to Damascus I flew
down to Ramleh in Palestine. There I found No. 14 Bristol
Fighter Squadron in excellent accommodation but with a very
restricted aerodrome, already outgrown by the more modern air-
craft. This air station was not far from Jaffa, where first-class
bathing on a sandy stretch of beach provided a very welcome form
of recreation for officers and men.

I visited Jerusalem for the first time but unfortunately I could
not see the Mosque of Omar as it was closed to non-Moslems after
11 a.m. However, I went over the Church of the Holy Sepulchre,
the Garden of the Tomb, and one or two interesting convents, of
which there were many of various nationalities. I got puzzled at
the conflicting claims put forward as to the actual site ef the
Gracifixioa and burial place of Christ, but the Irish lady who
showed me round the Garden of the Tomb left me with the im-
pression that General Gordon's theory was the more likely, that
the Garden of the Tomb was the actual site of Golgotha.